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The Tragedie of Othello 


How I did thriuc in this faire Ladies loue, 
And (he in mine. 

Dtiks. Say ic Othello. 

Othe* Her Father lou'd me,ofc inuitcd me : 
Still queftion'd mc the Storie of my life, 
From yeare to yeare : the Battaile,Sieges,Fortune, 
That I hauepaft. 

I ran it through, ciien from my boyifh daies, 

Toth'very moment that he bad me tell it t 

Wherein I fpoke of moft difaftrous dunces : 

Of mouing Accidents by Flood and Field, 

Of haire-brcadth feapes i'th^mmincnt deadly brcachj 

Of being taken by the Infolcnt Foe, 

Andfoldtoflauery. Of my redemption thence, 

And portance in my Traucllours hiftorie. 

Wherein of Antars vaft f and Defarts idle, 

Rough Quarries,Rocks,Hills,whofe head touch hcauen, 

It Was my hint to fpeake. Such was my Procefle, 

And ofthe Canibals that each others eate, 

The jintrcpofhague, and men whofe heads 

Grew beneath their fhouldcrs. Thefc things to hcare, 

Would *Defdernon* fcrioufiy incline : 

But ftill the houfe Affaires would draw her hence : 

Which cucr as (he could with haftc difpatch, 

SheTd come againe, and with a grcedie eare 

Detioure vp my difcotirfe. Which I obferuing, 

Tooke once a pliant houre,and found good mcanes 

To draw from her a prayer of earneft heart? 

That I would all my^Pilgrimage dilate,? 

Whereof by parcels (he had fomething heard, 

But not inftin&iucly : I did confent, 

And often did beguile her of her teares, 

When I did fpeake of fomediftrelTefuil ftroke 

That my youth fuffer'd : My Scorie being done, 

She gaue me for my paincs a world of kiflcs: 

She fwore in faith 'twas ftrangc : Was pafling ftrangc, 

Twas pittifull : 'twas wondrous pittifull. 

She wiflb'd fhe had not heard it,yet file wifh'd 

That Hcauen had made her fuch a man. She thank'd me. 

And bad me,ifl had a Friend that lou'd her, 

I flhould but teach him how to tell my Story, 

And that would woocher. Vpon this him I (pake, 

She lou'd mc for the dangers I had paft, 

And I lou'd her,that fhe did piety them . 

Thisoncly is the witch-craft I haue vs'd. 

Here comes the Ladic : Let her witneffcit. 

Enter Defdemona 3 Iago ^Attendants. 

Dtihf. I thinke this tale would win my Daughter too, 
Good Brabant'tof.&z vp this mangled matter at the beft; 
Men do their broken Weapons rather vfe, 
Then their bare hands. 

'Bra. I pray you hcare her fpeake? 
If fhe confeffe that fhe was halfethe wooer, 
Deftru&ion on my head,if my bad blame 
Light on the man, Come hither gentle Miftris, 
Do you perceiuc in all this Noble Companie, 
Where moft you owe obedience? 

Def My Noble Father, 
I do perceiuc heerca diuideddutie. 
To you I am bound for life,and education: 
My life and education both do Iearne me, 
How torcfpe£tyou. You arc the Lord of duty, 
I am hitherto your Daughter. But heere's my Husband; 
And fo much dutie,as my Mother fhcw'd 


I To you,preferring you before her Father : 

j So much I challenge, that Imayprofcffe * 
Due to the Moore my Lord. 

Bra. God be with you : I haue done, 
Pleafe it your Grace,on to the State Afiaircsi 
I had rather to adopt a Child,then get it. 
Come hither Moore; 

I here do giue thee that with all my heart & 
Which but thou haft already, with all my heart 
I would kcepe from thee. For your fake (Iewell\ 
I am glad at foule,I hauq no other Child* ' 
For thy cfcape would teach mc Tirranic 
To hang clogges on them. I haue done my Lord 

Duke. Let me fpeake like your felfc: 
\ And lay a Sentence, 
Which as a grife,or ftcp may hclpe thefe Loucrs 
When remedies are paft, the griefes are ended ' 
By feeing the worft,which late on hopes depended 
To mourne a Mifcheefe that is paft and gon, 
Is the next way to draw new mifchiefe on. 
What cannot be prefcrn'd,when Fortune takes ; 
Patience ,hcr Iniury a mock'ry makes. 
The rob*d that fmiles,ftca!cs fomething from theTh' f 
He robs himfelfc,that fpends a booteleffe griefc. * 

Bra. So let the Turke of Cyprus vs beguile, 
We loofc it not fo long as we can fmile : 
He bcares the Sentence well,that nothing beares 
But the free comfort which from thence he heares. 
But he beares both the Sentencc,and the forrow, 
That to pay gricfe,muft ofpoore Patience borrow, 
Thefe SentenceSjtoSugarjOr to Gall, 
Being ftrong on both fidcs,arc Equiuocall. 
But words are wordsj neuer yet did heare;! 
That thebruized heart was piere'd through the caret* 
I h umbly befcech you proceed to th' Affaires of State, 

D*kf. The Turke with a moft: mighty Preparation 
makes for Cyprus: Othclio/the Fortitudeof tbeplaceis 
bell knownc to you. And though we haue thereaSubfli. 
tutcof rnpft allowed fufficiencic; yet opinion, amorc 
foueraigne Miftris of Effedfo, throwes a more fafer 
voice on you,* you muft therefore be content to (lubber 
the glofle of your new Fortunes, with this more ftub. 
borne.and boyftrous expedition. 

Otbe. ThcTirant Cuftome : moftGraue Sermon, 
Hath made the flinty and Steele Coach of Warre 
My thricc-driutn bedofDowne. Idoagniz.c 
A Natural! and prompt Alacartic, 
I jft nde in hardnefTe : and do vndertake 
Thisprefent Warres againft the Ottavtites. 
Moft humbly therefore bending to your Slate, 
I .craue fit difpplition for my Wife, 
D -rcfer-nteofPlace,and Exhibition, 
With fuch Accomodation and befort 
As leads with her breeding. 

£a%. Why at her Fathers ? 

Bra. I will not haue it.to A 

Othe. Nor I, 

Def Nor would I thcrerecide, 
Toput my Father in impatieot thoughts . 
By being in his eye. Moft Grcaious Duke, 
To o)y vnfolding, lend your profperous eare, 
And let me finde a Charter in your voice 
Taflift my firnplencfle. 
2)*%. What would you Defdemomf 
Def ThatIlouetheMoore,to uuc with him, 
My downe-right violence,aud ftoruie of Fortunes, & 
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j^iay trumpet to the world. My hear t's fubdu'd 
guert to the very quality of my Lord; 
I faW Othello's vjiage in his mind, 
y^nd to his Honours and his valiant parts, 
Did I i' n y f° u l c an ^ Fortunes confecrate. 
So that (dcere Lords)if I be left behind 
^Moth of Peace ? andhego tothe Warre, 
jbe Rites for why I loue iiim^arc bereft mc : 
And i a heauie interim fliall fupport 

his decre abfence. Let me go with him. 

Qtbe. Let her haue your voice. 
Vouch with me Hcaijcn,! cherefore-beg it not 
f d pleafe the pallate of my Appetite: 
fjor to comply with heat the yong affefts 
[nmy defun£r,and proper fatisfafiion, 
gut to be freehand bounteous to hf r muWe : 
And Heauen defend your good Tou!es,thac you thinke 
[ will your ferious and great bufinefle fc3nc 
vV^en fhe is withjne, No,when light wing'dToyes 
Of fcather'd C^p/W,fee!e with wanton dulnefle 
My fpeculatiue,and uffie'd Inflrument : 
That n>y Difports corrupt,and taint my bufinefle • 
Let Houfe-wiuei? make a Skillet or my Helme, 
And all indjgne,and bafe aduerficies, 
Make head againft my Kftimation. 

T)uke Be it as you dial! priuatcly determine^ 
Either for her ftay ,or going : th'Affairc cries haft: 
And fpeed muft anfwer it. 

Sen. You muft away to night, 

Othe. With all my heart. 

Duke. At nine i*ch'morning, here wee'I meetc againe. 
Othellc.lczuc fome Officer behind 
And he fball our Commiflion bring to you : 
And fuch things eife of quahtie and refpedl 
As doth import you. 

Othe. So pleafe your Grace,my Ancient, 
A man he is ofhonefty and truft ; 
Tohisconueyance 1 aflfignemy wife, 
With what elie m?cdfull,your gocdGracc fliall think 
To be fent after me. 

Duke. Let it be fo? 
Goodnight to euery one. And Noble Signior, 
If Verrue no delighted Bcautie lacke, 
Your Son-in-law is farrc more Faire then Blacke. 

Sen. Adieu braue Moore,vie Dejdemona well. 

Bra, Locke toher(Moore)if > ku» haft eies to fee: 
She ha's deceiu'd her Father and may thee. Exit. 

Othe. My life vpon her faith. Honcft 
My Defdemona muft 1 leaue to thee : 
I prythec let thy wife attend on her, 
And bring them after in the beft souantagc. 
Come Defciemonayl haue but an houre 
Of Loue. of wordly matter, and dire&ion 
Tofpcnd with thee. We mufl obey the the time. Exit. 

Rod. lago, 

Ugo. Whajfeilithou Noble heart? 

Rod. What will I do^hink'ft thou ? 

Iago. Why go to bed and flecpe, 

\od. I will incontinently drowncmy fclfe. 

Ugo. If thou do'jU fliall neuer loue thee after. Why 
thou filly Gentleman ? 

Rod. I vis fiilynefle to liue* when to line is torment : 
and then haue weaficfeription to dye, when death is 
ourPbyfirion, 

Ugo. Oh vjlianous : Ihaue fook'd vpon the world 
for fourc times feuen yeares^and fincc I could diftinguiih 


betwixt a Bcnefit.and an Iniurie :I neuer found man that 
knew how to loue himfelfe. Ere I would lay, 1 would 
drownc my felfe for the loue of a Gynney HcoJ would 
change my Humanity with a Baboone. 

Rod. Whatfliould 1 do? 1 confeffe it is myfliamc 
to be fo fond,but it is not in my vertufc 10 amend u. 

Ugo. Vertue? Afiggc, Vis in our febes that we are 
thu-,or thus. Our Bodies arc our Gardens, to the wh'uh, 
our Wills are Gardiners. So that if we will plant Nec- 
tcls,orfowcLc«icc:SetHifopc, and weedevpTime: 
Supplic it with one gender of Hearbes,or dutradfc it with 
many : either to haue it fterrill with idlenefie, or manu- 
ved with Induftry, why thepower,and Corrigc&blc "au- 
thoruie of this lies in our Wills. If the braine ot our hue* 
had not one Scale ofReafon, to poize another ofSeniu- 
alitie, the blood, and bafeneffe ofour Natures would 
condud vs to moft prepoftrous Concliifions. But we 
haueReafonto coolc our raging Motions, our csrn a ll 
Stings,or vnbitted Lufts : whereof I take this,thatyou 
call Louejo be a Sedt,or Seyen. 
Rod. Ic cannot be. 

Ugo. Ir is meerly a Luft of the blood,and a permiflion 
ofthe will.' Come, be a man : drownc thy fclfe ? Drown 
Cats-,and blind Puppies. ) haue profeftmc thy Friend, 
and I confeffe me knit to thy defcruing,with Cables of 
perdurable toughneffe. I could neuer better fteed thee 
then now. Put Money in thy purfe ; follow thcu the 
Warres,dcfcate thy fauour, with an vfurp'd Beard. I fay 
put Money hi thv purfe. Jt cannoibe long that Dcfdemcna 
fliould continue her loue to the Moore. Put Money in 
thy purfe; nor he his to her. It was a violent Commence- 
ment in her, and thru (hall fee an anfwerablc Scque- 
ftration, put but Money in thy purfe. Thefc Moores 
are changeable in their wils z fiil thy purfe with Money. 
The Food that to him now is as lufrious as Locofts, 
fhalbe 10 him (hordy, as bitter as Coloqeintida. She 
muft change for youth : when (he is fated with his body 
Hie will find the errors of her choice. Thereforcput Mo- 
ney in thy purfe. Jfthouwik needs damnethy felfe, do 
it a more delicate way then drowning. Make all the Mo- 
ney thou canft :lf San£timonie, and a fraile vow, be- 
twixt an erring Barbarian, and fupcr-fubtle Venetian be 
not too hard for my w'us,and all the Tribe of hell, thou 
fhalt enioy her : therefore rnakr Money : a pox of drow- 
ning thy fclfe, it is clcane out ofthe way. Seeke thou ra- 
ther to be hang'd in Comparing thy ioy, then to be 
drown'd.and go without her« . , 

I{odo. Wilt thou be fdft to my hopes, if I depend on 
the tflue? 

Ugo. Thouart fureofme: Go make Money : I hauer 
told thee often, 3n,d I re- tell theeaga'me, and (againe, I 
hate the Moore c My caufe is hearted; thine hath no leffe 
reafon. Let vs be -coniun£tiue in our reucnge, againft 
hun. If thou canft Cuckold him, thou doft chy felfe a' 
plcafure, me a fporr. There are many Eucntsinthe 
Wombe of Time^which wilbe dcliuered. Traucrfe, go, 
prouide thy Money. We will haue more of this to mor- 
row. Ad'eo, 

%od. Where fball we meete i*th 'morning ? 

lago. At tny Lodging. 

Rod. Hebe with thee betimes, 

Ugo. Gotoo/arewell. Do youheare Rodorigo'i 

Rod, He fell all my Land. Ex*** 

Ugo. Thus do I euer make my Foole,my purfe s 
For 1 mine owne gain'd knowledge {bould prophanc 
1 fl would time expend with luchSnpe, 

But 


